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True Veneration of the Sacred Heart. 





OT only the pious, and the pure soul is called to vener- 
w@ ate the Heart of our Savior —no, the sinner, too, is 
invited to approach Him, as one of the principal 
SJ promises our Lord made was to sinners. “Sinners 
shall find in My Heart the source and infinite ocean of mercy.” 
Thus He spoke to Blessed Margaret M. Alacoque. 

If, therefore, you have fallen into sin, and possibly have gone 
far astray into the briars of mortal sin and guilt, if the clouded 
heavens are lowering over you,—oh, call to mind again the 
merciful, paternal Heart of God, the ocean of mercy of the Heart 
of Jesus. Then will the grace of God descend like dew upon your 
heart, and this grace will lead you to a good confession, and the 
priest rejoicing, will again place you, poor lost soul, on the Heart 
of your Savior. And now is grafted in your poor earthly heart, a 
noble heavenly twig, the love of God. 

True veneration of the Sacred Heart requires that we love 
God, who has first loved us: it requires a return of love. 

If you love the Heart of Jesus, you will endeavor not to grieve 
It by sin, especially not by mortal sin. If you truly love the Heart 
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of Jesus, you will take delight in going to the house of God, where 
before the tabernacle glows the faithful perpetual light; there 
hidden in the tabernacle, lives He whom your soul loves. If you 
love the Heart of Jesus; you will take delight in kneeling often 
before the altar, where your Savior in the holy sacrifice of the 
Mass mystically renews in an unbloody manner His death upon 
the cross, if you love the Heart of Jesus you will often and devoutly 
approach the holy table. 

True devotion to the Sacred Heart requires, further, reparation 
and atonement. If you love the Heart of Jesus, it pains you that 
this Divine Heart is in general so little loved, so often forgotten, 
reviled, grieved and offended, and in particular you are grieved at 
all the infidelity and ingratitude, all the outrages that are commit- 
ted against this loving Heart in the most Blessed Sacrament. 

When we are sad and lonely and discouraged, how much do 
we not appreciate the compassion of a sympathetic friend. When 
a person shares another’s grief, it loses half its intensity. Such 
consolation you give to the Divine Heart of Jesus, whenever you 
render reparation for all the ingratitude heaped upon It. Our Lord 
desires this atonement, this deprecation so much, for He entreated 
Blessed Margaret Mary, saying, “Do thou at least give me this 
pleasure and endeavor as far as lies in your power, to make atone- 
ment for the ingratitude of men.” 





Communion of Reparation. 


We see, therefore, that true devotion to the Sacred Heart 
requires above all two things, namely, return of love and atone- 
ment. Now, this return of love, this atonement, so pleasing to our 
Lord, is rendered especially in the Communion of Reparation. 
Our Lord gives you a gift of infinite worth, the greatest and best 
that heaven and earth possesses. He presents Himself to you in 
Holy Communion as the food of your soul. The most beautiful 
blossom of the Devotion to the Sacred Heart is the Holy Commun- 
ion that we receive to please our Lord and make atonement — 
the Communion of Reparation. 

Once, on the feast of St. John the apostle, our Lord appeared 
to His servant Blessed Margaret Mary, and made known to her 
that the Devotion to His Sacred Heart was, as it were, the last 
effort of His love to save mankind. He said that by this Devotion 
He desired to annihilate the dominion of sin in the hearts of men, 
and to establish in its place the dominion of love. The dominion 
of sin is destroyed by the frequent and worthy reception of Holy 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 37 


Communion, and the dominion of love is established instead. 
When our Lord comes into our heart concealed in the sacred 
species, He inspires us with all good thoughts and resolutions, in- 
creases sanctifying grace, and strengthens and confirms in us the 
dominion of love. Worthy Holy Communion makes us happier 
than all the gold of the world, and all the pearls of the sea. 

The holy sacrifice of the Mass is the most sublime work of 
Jesus Christ, and Holy Communion is the most sublime act of man. 
The ordinary human being can perform nothing so great, so 
magnificent, nothing that so much increases God’s honor, as to 
receive Holy Communion worthily. 

After we have received Holy Communion, we may say to God: 
“Most loving God, Thou hast bestowed so many benefits upon me 
from my childhood even to this hour. I now offer Thee this Holy 
Communion in thanksgiving for all Thou hast done for me.” 
How great, think you, Christian soul, is this thanksgiving? It is 
infinitely great. While the sacred species is being consumed, your 
Savior dies again in a mystic manner upon your tongue, and dying 
He is infinite thanksgiving for all He has given you. For infinite 
benefits that we receive from God, we offer Him through Holy 
Communion a thanksgiving infinitely greater. 

Holy Communion is also a magnanimous act of love. Every 
Communion day is a day of love, a real day of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus. The soul, as it were, says to the Sacred Heart: “Not 
duty, but love has summoned me to the holy table; Thy love alone 
can make me happy; remain in me, O Lord, and | will remain in 
Thy love. Yes, today again I will go to the table of my Lord and 
God, hidden under the appearance of bread, living upon my 
tongue and dying in my heart, may He be the atonement to Thee, 
O great God, for the sins of my life. ' 

“When I look back through the days of my past life, back to 
the first hours of happy childhood — how many faults, stains and 
sins! How much ingratitude, coldness and indifference from me 
and all men towards the Heart of Jesus in the tabernacle. Ah, 
poor, grieved love of my Jesus! 

“For this gigantic debt I am to make atonement? Infinitely 
great is the debt — but, O just God, infinitely great is likewise the 
reparation I make today: the holiest, the best that heaven and 
earth possesses, — Christ, the son of God, with all His merits, His 
tears and His wounds, His dying a mystical death under the form 
of bread, be to Thee, O Heavenly Father, an infinitely worthy pay- 
ment for my debt and that of all the world.” 
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From this it clearly follows that the Communion of Reparation 
gives the greatest joy to the Sacred Heart, that it is the most wor- 
thy payment, and therefore also the most beautiful blossom of the 
Devotion to the Sacred Heart. 


Our Lord Himself 
Points Out the Way and Manner of Atonement. 


It is very remarkable that our Lord, introducing the Devotion 
to His Sacred Heart, appoints the way and manner of making 
atonement. Thus He selected the day itself on which the feast of 
His Sacred Heart should be celebrated, and declared definitely 
how it was to be celebrated. “I demand,” He said to Blessed 
Margaret Mary, “that the first Friday after the octave of Corpus 
Christi be made a special festival in honor of My Sacred Heart, by 
receiving Holy Communion on that day, and by making repara- 
tion of honor, in atonement for the insults and outrages perpetrat- 
ed against My Heart while exposed on the altar.” 

Previously our Lord had given His servant a similar command. 
Once when she was kneeling before the Blessed Sacrament ex- 
posed, He showed her His Sacred Heart and said, “Hearken to 
what | request of you. First, you should receive Me in Holy Com- 
munion as often as obedience permits you. Secondly, you should, 
moreover, communicate every first Friday of the month.” 

Thus did our Savior express clearly and distinctly that precisely 
by the reception of Holy Communion He desired to see His Sacred 
Heart honored. It might be objected that His command was meant 
only for Blessed Margaret Mary. True it is that we are not bound 
to receive Holy Communion on the feast of the Sacred Heart or on 
the first Friday of the month; but it is likewise true that the Com- 
munion of Reparation when made on these days is the most pleas- 
ing, the most acceptable, and therefore the most sublime practice 
of the Devotion to His Sacred Heart, and whosoever receives Holy 
Communion in this disposition, may rest assured that he pleases 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

That this invitation to receive the Communion of Reparation 
on these days, is also meant for us, follows clearly from this prom- 
ise: “And I promise that My Heart shall open wide to pour out 
plentifully the influences of Its love upon all those who shall give 
My Heart such honor, or cause it to be given.” 

When should the Communion of Reparation be received? 
First, on the feast of the Sacred Heart, which is the first Friday after 
the octave of Corpus Christi: “On this day a reparation of honor 
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should be made, and Holy Communion received in atonement for 
the insults and outrages offered Me while exposed on the altars.” 

Certainly, the Christian is not obliged to do this, however, if 
he has the opportunity and receives the Communion of Reparation 
on the feast of the Sacred Heart, he practices perfect Devotion to 
the Sacred Heart and thereby rejoices the Heart of Jesus. 

Secondly, we should receive the Communion of Reparation on 
every first Friday of the month. “Moreover, you should receive 
Holy Communion on,every first Friday of the month,” says our 
Lord. The first Friday of the month is dedicated to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, and is therefore called Sacred Heart Friday. Friday, 
in general, takes an important part in the empire of grace. We 
need but consider Good Friday. Our Lord also chose Friday for 
the Communion of Reparation. But if it is impossible to receive 
Communion on that day, it may be transferred to another day, to 
the first Sunday of the month, or some suitable day of the week. 
Care should be taken, however, to receive Holy Communion in this 
intention, to make reparation and render atonement, and to rejoice 
the Heart of our Savior. ; 

Whenever you prepare yourself for the Communion of Repar- 
ation, make the following intention: My Lord, I will now receive 
this Holy Communion for love of Thee and to please Thee. | offer 
it to Thee in atonement for all coldness and for all sins whereby 
mankind has ever offended Thee in the Sacrament of Love. How 
pleasing to the Sacred Heart of Jesus will this pure intention be! 
You will certainly also experience the fulfillment of His loving 
word: “I will be your refuge during life, and above all in death.” 


The Great Promise. 


With regard to the pious practice of the Communion of Repar- 
ation on the first Friday of the month, our Lord made a promise 
that by far surpasses, in magnanimity, all the others, and is there- 
fore called the Great Promise. It reads as follows: 

“I promise thee in the excessive mercy of My Heart that My 
all-powerful love will grant to all those who communicate on the 
first Friday of the month for nine consecutive months, the grace of 
final penitence; they shall not die in My displeasure nor without 
their sacraments; My Divine Heart shall be their safe refuge in this 
last moment.” 

Is not this a great, a wonderful promise? Pious and devout 
men consider it a most marvelous favor, as the most precious 
promise of the Sacred Heart. This promise is, of course, no article 
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of faith, it is merely a revelation to Blessed Margaret Mary, by 
means of which our Lord wished to introduce into the world, the 
Devotion to His Divine Heart. But the credibility of these promises 
may be concluded from the holy, irreproachable life of Blessed 
Margaret Mary, from the examinations made by ecclesiastical 
authorities, and above all from the blessings which the Devotion to 
the Sacred Heart has diffused over the world, and by the sanction of 
the Church. 


Of What Are We Assured In the Great Promise? 


The promise is three-fold. First, we are assured of the grace 
of final perseverance, or the grace not to die in the state of mortal 
sin. Whosoever, then, on nine consecutive first Fridays of the 
month receives the Communion of Reparation, will not fall into 
mortal sin, or will not be called out of this world before having 
repented. ; 

Secondly, the grace not to die without receiving the sacra- 
ments. The promise says expressly: “They shall not die without 
receiving their sacraments,” that is to say, not without those sac- 
raments which are necessary for them tg die well. To the just is 
promised the grace of perseverance, to the sinner, the grace of 
repentance, and, therefore, the usual means for attaining this, 
namely, the sacrament of penance, or extreme unction, or at least 
perfect contrition. 

The third part of the promise is: the Divine Heart will be our 
secure refuge in the hour of death. When once the shadows of 
death surround us, when we are abandoned by all and nobody can 
help us, the Heart of Jesus will gratefully remember the sacrifices we 
have brought and the joy we have given It by our Communions of 
Reparation. The sacred wound of the side of our Savior will be 
for us then a haven of peace, and the poor, anxious, trusting child 
of earth will rest forever on His Divine Heart. 

But —do not say, “Very well, I will make the nine first Fri- 
days, —then I am perfectly certain of going to heaven, even 
though | commit sin.” 

No, Christian soul, it was not meant this way. Would not this 
be to sin presumptiously against God’s mercy? No one can 
say with infallible and absolute certainty that he will obtain 
the grace of final perseverance, unless it had been especially re- 
vealed to him, as the Church teaches. But if you have worthily 
received the Communion of Reparation on the nine first Fridays, 
you may confidently expect that our Lord will redeem His promise. 
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Conditions of the Great Promise. 


Anyone wishing to participate in this marvelous favor must 
communicate on the first Friday of the month for nine consecutive 
months; that the Communion must be received worthily, goes 
without saying. , 

“But,” you may ask, “would it not answer just as well to 
receive the nine Communions of Reparation on nine first Sundays 
of the month? Is the promise restricted to the first Fridays?” 

The Sacred Heart is certainly infinitely good and will graciously 
accept your Communion of Reparation on Sunday or some other 
suitable day; moreover, the first Sunday of the month:shares in 
many regards in the same privileges as does the Sacred Heart 
Friday. However, in order to participate with certainty in the 
favor of the Great Promise, you must receive Holy Communion 
on the Sacred Heart Friday, the day appointed by our Lord—trans- 
ferring it were inadmissable. 

Nor may the succession of the nine first Fridays be interrupted. 
In case you should have begun the nine Fridays and were once 
prevented from receiving Holy Communion, you would have to 
begin them over again. 

Many persons may be obliged to bring great sacrifices in order 
to comply with this condition. However, the protection in the 
hour of death, and the strong hope of life eternal, will certainly 
give courage for the greatest sacrifices and difficulties, like to the 
railroad employee who had to work regularly every week from 
Tuesday morning to Friday evening. Now what did this man do? 
Friday evenings he went to church to receive Holy Communion. 
All day he had remained fasting. He did this nine first Fridays in 
succession. But the happiness he experienced on the first Friday 
of the ninth month cannot be described. 

God be praised, there are nowadays many, a great many souls 
who receive Holy Communion not only every first Friday, but even 
daily or almost daily, for whom every Communion is a Communion 
of Love, a Communion of Reparation. These souls have long since 
forgotten their own interests and now take delight only in the in- 
terests of Jesus, and bitterly deplore the coldness and ingratitude 
of so many Christians. Oh, how inexpressibly great will be the 
reward of these noble souls on the great Day of Reward! 











Promises of Our Lord Jesus Christ 
to Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, in Favor of{Those 
Devoted to His Sacred Heart. ; 


1. I will give them all the graces necessary in their state of 


life. 





2. I will establish peace in their houses. 
3. I will comfort them in all their afflictions. 
4. Iwill be their secure refuge during life, and above all in 
death. 


5. I will bestow a large blessing upon all their undertakings. 

6. Sinners shall find in My Heart the source and the infinite 
ocean of mercy. 

7. Tepid souls shall grow fervent. 

8. Fervent souls shall quickly mount to high perfection. 

9. I will bless every place where a picture of My Heart shall 
be set up and honored. 
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10. I will give to priests the gift of touching the most hardened 
hearts. 

11. Those who promote this devotion shall have their names 
written in My Heart never to be blotted out. 

The foregoing article, “True Veneration of the Sacred Heart,” 
is well adapted for wide circulation and distribution among the 
faithful. It can be had in small book form. Three copies, ten 
cents; per 100 copies, $2.50. , 


Not Lost! 


mig MMEDIATELY after the fast train had rushed out from 
the little railway station where it had halted to renew 
N its supply of coal and water, an elderly gentleman, 
wearing a faded fur coat, and well nigh exhausted from 
his hurried walk, entered the depot. He had missed the train. 

According to his watch, the train had left two minutes before 
schedule time. Not a word of complaint, however, fell from his 
lips, but his countenance bore an anxious and worried look, as he 
entered the solitary waiting-room. It was dimly lighted and scarce- 
ly heated at all, as during winter it seldom happened that night 
passengers got on or off at these little coal-stations. The night was 
cold and stormy. It would be three hours before another train 
would go the same direction. After resting a few moments, the stran- 
ger took a small book from his pocket, in which by the dim light of 
the oil-lamp he began to read. But a hurried running back and 
forth at the station, the swinging of lanterns, and the cries of 
“accident,” “jumped off,” “a stretcher,” made him cut short his 
devotions, and in spite of his fatigue and the piercing cold, he 
stepped out to see what had happened and whether he could be 
of any assistance. 

Just as the train was leaving the station, the switchman thought 
he noticed traces of blood on the rear wheels. He took his lantern 
and walked along the track in the opposite direction. He had not 
gone far before he found an arm and a leg, and a few steps further, 
a young man covered with blood, apparently having fallen from 
the train. But who could say whether he had accidently fallen, or 
whether he had jumped off? — A case of suicide? — The thought 
lay near — or a crime? 
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Four men carried the unfortunate passenger, who was half 
unconscious, into the waiting-room and laid him on a bench. The 
Strange gentleman, himself shivering with cold, had spread his fur 
coat for him to lie on, then knelt down on the floor beside him. \ 
Quickly he tied his handkerchief and a cord as tightly as possible 
around the upper arm, to stop the flow of blood. With the assist- 
ance of the men he performed the same operation on the stump 
of the leg, and asked for a little wine or brandy to revive the 
maimed young man. Taking hold of his hand, the gentle- 
man asked, “My friend, are you a Catholic?” A light pressure 
of the hand, a feeble nod of the head, answered his question in the 
affirmative. The gentleman’s face at once brightened. “lI am a 
Catholic priest,” he replied, “and offer you my services.” 

He opened his eyes and looked at the aged priest who was 
bending over him: “Suicide —lost,” he whispered faintly, while 
two tears rolled down his pale face. 

“Not lost! No, the Sacred Heart of Jesus desires to save you 
and has sent me to you. Our Lord Himself wishes to come to 
you. He is reposing here in this case on my bosom. _I was zoing 
on a sick-call but missed the train. The Heart of the Good Shep- 
herd knew that you needed my services and detained me to assist 
you.” 

The priest then requested to be left alone with the dying man. 
After a short hour, when the depot agent entered to make a minute 
record, as prescribed in such cases, of the name, address, destina- 
tion, etc., of the unfortunate man, the priest had just administered 
extreme unction. The dying man lay there in silent devotion with 
his Divine Lord, who, in order to save the lost sheep, had followed 
it even beyond the cliff of attempted suicide. 

The priest again knelt down beside him and in short intervals 
pronounced the holy Names or made ejaculations: Heart of Jesus, 
I believe in Thy love for me! Heart of Jesus—have mercy on 
me! Heart of Jésus—I trust in Thee! —I love Thee above all 
things. — Occasionally, the minister of God gave him the crucifix 
to kiss, whereupon he moved his lips silently as a sign of conscious- 
ness and assent.— He grew weaker and weaker — for a few minutes 
longer was heard a feeble rattle in his throat— then all was over 
for this world. His soul had appeared before its Judge, merciful 
beyond all human comprehension. 

As soon as he had expired, the superintendent, complying 
with the duties of his office, searched the clothes of the deceased 
for papers of identification. Ladislaus v.C... was his name. A 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 45 


postal card was found bearing the words, “Dear Mamma,” and 
was addressed to “Mrs. v. C... in N.” 

The priest put his hand to his forehead as though trying to 
recall something. He made a note of the address, and once more 
stooping over the corpse — he thought he discovered some resem- 
blance, some recollection of the past? —?— 

The station agent called out the arrival of the next train. The 
aged priest quickly picked up the blood-stained coat, threw it 
around his shoulders, and hurried into the train to continue his 
journey; another sick lamb was awaiting him and the Divine Food. 

Mrs. v. C... had received the message of the tragic death of 
her son. For years the worried mother had feared for the spiritual 
welfare of her only son. While attending the university, this cliff 
of danger for so many a young person, he had turned away from 
God, given up the practice of virtue — and now this terrible death! 
The only report that she received about him was that he had fallen 
from the fast train, was picked up in a semiconscious condition, 
that he died soon after, and that his name and her address had 
been found among his papers. 

Often and often the terrible uncertainty arose in her mind, 
“Was it suicide?” She knew that he had not led a downright 
wicked life, nevertheless, she was aware that he had contracted debt 
upon debt which brought him to the verge of ruin. He no longer 
had the strength and courage to renounce his desire for extravagant 
pleasures, and had once made a remark to his mother, that kept 
her in constant fear and worry. She did not venture to ask the 
question, and no one uttered the word for her. 

It was about a week after the funeral, when a visit from Rev. 
M..., the pastor of Birkenfeld was announced to her. 

“Madame, I come to bring you some consoling information 
regarding your son.” 

“You were acquainted with him, Father?” 

“The Good Shepherd directed my steps to him just at the 
right time—his death was a marvel of the infinite mercy of the 
Divine Heart of Jesus.” 

“My good God! what a consolation, I beg you to tell me all 

The venerable priest related what we already know, then 
continued : 

“The name Ladislaus v. C..., your address on the postal and 
the words, ‘Dear Mamma,’ which the superintendent announced, 
aroused in me past recollections. I had to reflect a while, I could 
remember only a confused connection, there was no time, duty 
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called me to the next village, and the train had already arrived. 
One more glance, a blessing for your son, and I sped away. On 
the train 1 had time to reflect on the case. ‘Ladislaus v. C...?’ 
Yes, now I remembered this was the name of one of the ten youths 
whom I had induced to make the nine first Fridays at the gymna- 
sium at N. I was engaged there in giving religious instructions to 
the boys. The thought of the future that awaited them, the cor- 
ruption and the dangers they were facing, induced me to gather 
about me a number of the students of the advanced class and make 
the nine first Fridays with them. I had a firm confidence in the 
promise of our Lord, that they would not die in the state of mortal 
sin, and my past experience had convinced me that there was no 
means of grace more efficacious and more lasting for years to come, 
than worthy Communions. 

“By November, ten of the boys were ready to begin the novena. 
All remained faithful except one, who left us during the days of 
the carnival. That very year he met with an accident while on a 
pleasure trip, and died on the spot without any assistance. The 
sad occurrence made a deep impression on the remaining nine. 
They all manifested much zeal. Ladislaus had an invitation as 
well as the permission of the director to attend the gymnasium 
celebration at B. on July 3d and 4th, but as he would have been 
obliged to miss the last of his nine Fridays if he went, he preferred 
to sacrifice this pleasure to which he had eagerly looked forward, 
and with the rest, kept the last of the nine Fridays with edifying 
devotion. 

“Even though he went astray—the Lord is faithful to His 
promises, and full of mercy in His dispensations. He has rewarded 
the fidelity of your son in an almost miraculous manner. I thank 
the Sacred Heart for having chosen me as the instrument of His 
divine love.” O what a consolation for the poor broken heart of 
the mother! 

Let each of us endeavor, everyone in his own circle, to spread 
the salutary practice of making the nine first Fridays. For manya 
person it may be the means of saving his soul. The Sacred Heart 
of Jesus will in reward impart to every one abundant graces, 
especially the grace of final perseverance. 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Omnipotence of the Child. 


In an extensive country parish a mission had been given. On 
the last day, a boy eleven years of age came to me early in the 
morning and said, “Father, I have an urgent petition.” 

“Well, my child, what is it?” 

“My father is not making the mission.” 

“Is he sick?” 

“Oh, no, but he does not want to go to church nor to confession 
anymore, because he bears hatred against someone and does not 
want to forgive. What shall I do?” 

The child put this question with such sadness that I was deeply 
moved at his grief. 

“My child,” said I, “are you still fasting?” — “Yes, Father.” 

“Very well, then go at once to the church, receive Holy Com- 
munion with great devotion, and when your Savior is present in 
your heart, say to Him: ‘My dear Jesus, Thou must convert my 
father. Yet today Thou must make my father good, yet today!’ 
and you will see that your father will go to church and to confession 
yet this very day.” 

“Do you think so, Father?” replied the little fellow, taking my 
hand full of joyful emotion. 

“Certainly, my child,” I said, assuring him once more, “you 
will see, Jesus will help you.” 

With an expression of happiness on his face which I shall never 
forget, and a fervent “Thank you!” he hastened to the church.— 

It was half past six when the good child received his Lord in 
Holy Communion, and the clock of the presbytery struck eight 
when his father stepped into the church, the first time for many 
years. In the afternoon, to the great astonishment of all who knew 
him, he came again, and attended the sermon and took part in the 
procession. 

When later the missionary was about to leave the church, a 
woman approached him and asked in a whisper whether her hus- 
band could not go to confession yet. 

“Certainly,” was the reply, “tell him to go to such and such a 
place.” And the man made his confession shedding abundant 
tears. But who was this man? It was the child’s father. 

Chiidren, think what power you have at your Holy Communion: 
“Whatsoever you shall ask the Father in the name of Jesus, that 
will He do.” 
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The Heart of Jesus Full of Love for Sinners. 





HE Sisters of Mercy, who were in charge of a hospital in Italy, 
found in the Sacred Heart of Jesus a source of richest bless- 
ings for themselves, and for the patients entrusted to their 

care. They had the consolation of seeing no one die without 
having been fortified by the last sacraments, although there were 
many hardened sinners among the sick. 

In the spring of 1866, a man, sixty years of age, who was 
Stricken with a serious illness, was brought to the hospital. He 
had been a coachman for a long time. Upon his arrival he was 
given a bed in a ward dedicated to St. Vincent. The sister in 
charge of the ward, prepared her patients to comply with their 
Easter duty. She also admonished this man to receive the 
sacraments, as it would be a source of much comfort and many 
blessings to him. But she soon learned that she was dealing with 
an unusually depraved man. She therefore urged him no 
further for the present, hoping that he would gradually change his 
sentiments as his illness increased. 

In the meantime she recommended him to the prayers of all 


the inmates of the house. With great confidence various devo- | 
tions were held for his conversion, and the sister redoubled her 
care and attention for him, carefully complying with his slightest | 


request. It was very painful to her, however, to see that in spite of 
his dangerous condition, he remained obdurate. He even refused 
to hold a crucifix in his hand, and to the exhortations of the sister 
replied in rude insulting language, so that the good religious had 
often to depart weeping. “I don’t care, you weary me; leave me 
in peace,” was his usual reply. 

One day the superior of the house came to his bedside and 
expressed her surprise at the sentiments he had hitherto manifested 





























adding: “It seems to me, my good man, that you are not even 
baptized, you are like a heathen possessed by the devil. You are 
approaching death, and will soon appear before the judgment-seat 
of God to be condemned to hell for all eternity. So much for your 
soul. With regard to your body, the Church will refuse to give it 
a Christian burial; the Church will not permit your body to be 
placed in consecrated ground and you will be buried like a beast. 
This will be your lot if you obstinately continue to turn a deaf ear 
to grace.” 

For a moment the sick man was stupefied, then replied, “I am 
baptized, and I was married in the Catholic Church. The earth is 
consecrated everywhere; do not weary me. I will not go to con- 
fession; let me alone and do not hasten my death.” 

The priests who attended the hospital had in vain exhausted 
all their efforts to bring him to a better state of mind. Meantime 
the patient’s condition grew alarming, and death seemed imminent. 
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The sisters recommended him all the more fervently to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. 

The feast of the Ascension came. After Vespers, one of the 
priests ascended the pulpit and instead of speaking on the usual 
subject of the day, he astonished his hearers by beginning with 
these words: 

“My brethren, for forty-eight years I have performed the duties 

of chaplain in this hospital, but never have I found a patient who 
at the point of death refused so obstinately to be reconciled to God. 
We have wept, we have prayed, we have exhorted — all in vain. 
But, my brethren, let us pray once more, for a soul is at stake, 
purchased by our Lord with His own precious blood. O holy 
Virgin, do thou present our humble petitions to the Divine Mercy 
and we shall be heard. Surely, thou canst not refuse us anything 
in this beautiful month consecrated to thee.” 

At these words, the Very Rev. Vicar General who was present 
arose, and invited all assembled to pray an Our Father to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. All knelt down and joined in the prayer; 
many wept. 

When the sister who usually had charge of the unfortunate 
man left the chapel, she felt impelled to go to him immediately. Full 
of confidence she said to him, “My good man, no doubt you are 
suffering much, but you will be comforted. Repeat these words 
after me: ‘Heart of Jesus, have mercy on me!’ And behold, for 
the first time the patient obeyed without opposition. She contin- 
ued: ‘My God, I am sorry that I have offended Thee. I believe 
in Thee! I hope in Thee! I love Thee with my whole heart! Holy 
Virgin, my good Mother, have pity on me. O good St. Joseph, 
pray for me.’ To the great surprise of the sister the patient re- 
peated all these words after her. 

From this moment he was entirely changed. He asked to go | 
to confession. A priest heard his confession, gave him the Holy 
Viaticum and administered extreme unction. The dying man | 
showed true sentiments of contrition. As often as the sister spoke 
words of consolation to him, he expressed his joy. He prayed with | 
her, and fervently kissed the crucifix he had formerly rejected. 

After two days he yielded up his soul peacefully, trusting in the | 
mercy of God. | 
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The Child Jesus upon the Corporal. 





N the book Speculum exemplorum mention is made of a nun, 
who, as sacristan, manifested extraordinary zeal that everything 
used for holy Mass should be spotlessly clean. She took par- 
ticular care that the corporal upon which the sacred host is conse- 
crated and laid, should be scrupulously white and clean, likewise 
the pall with which the chalice is covered, and the purificator that 
is used for drying the chalice. These three linens being nearest to 
or touching the true body and blood of Christ, she always endeav- 
ored to have immaculately clean. After they had been first washed 
by the priest, she again washed them most carefully, and spread 
them on the grass in the garden to dry in the sun. Meantime 
she covered them with another cloth to prevent them being soiled 
by dust, insects or flying birds, reflecting at the same time on the 
sublime purpose for which they were used and meditating on the 
great love of the Son of God, who for our salvation daily changes 
bread and wine into His divine body and blood. 

The reverence which this pious religious had for these altar- 
linens, was so pleasing to our Divine Lord, that He could not refrain 
from manifesting His gratitude to His servant. Once, as she was 
Standing beside these sacred cloths and was repeating the Hail 
Mary, behold, the Blessed Virgin appeared in the garden. She 
was most beautiful and carried the sweet Infant Jesus in her arms. 
The nun was surprised to see a lady in the garden and wondered 
how she had come in, as the entrance was locked. But she was 


still more amazed at the incomparable beauty of this strange lady 
and her lovely child. 


The mother of God approached her, greeted her in a friendly 
manner, then sat down beside her on the grass. Gladly the sister 
would have spoken to the lady, but as it was the time of silence, 
she did not wish to break her rule, and therefore without saying a 
word, kept standing beside her. In the meantime her eyes could 
not feast enough on the rapturous beauty of the mother and child. 
After a while the Blessed Virgin wished to lay the Divine Infant 
upon the linen cloths, but the nun, not to break silence, held out 
both hands to prevent her. 

With a benignant smile, the Mother of God looked at the re- 
ligious, then removing the cloth that had been spread over the 
linens, she placed the Divine Infant right on the corporal. The 
good sister could no longer refrain from speaking, and said in an 
earnest tone, “O Lady, how dare you place your child upon these 
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linens? These are the holy corporals upon which the body and 
blood of Jesus Christ are daily consecrated and reposed.” There- 
upon Mary replied sweetly, “Do not be amazed nor be angry, my 
daughter, to see me place my dearly beloved Child upon these 
corporals, for they are His linens and He often reposes upon them 
on the altar.” 

Having said this, the Mother of God and the Infant Savior 
vanished, leaving in the heart of their devout servant a joy and 
sweetness that cannot be expressed by human tongue. Henceforth 
she was more zealous than ever in washing and drying the corporals, 
palls and purificators, and whenever she spread them on the grass 
and gazed at the spot where the Mother of God and the Infant 
Jesus had been sitting, her heart was filled anew with joy and 
gratitude to Jesus and Mary for the blessed vision. 


For First Communicants. 





Golden Links. A beautiful, ideal Prayer Book for First 
Communicants. Its contents embraces all the ordinary daily 
prayers; 2 Mass devotions; 2 devotions for Confession and for 
Holy Communion; 11 Litanies; 63 short indulgenced prayers 
from the Raccolta, the Rosary, Way of the Cross, and other 
devotions. Size 4%x2% in. 347 pages. 

White celluloid binding with beautiful chromo design, either Our 
Lord with Sacred Host or Guardian Angel and Child, round corners, 


gilt edges, metal clasp $1.25 
French Morocco, gilt edges -60 


Joy inGod. A handsome Vest pocket Manual. Especially 
for boys. Contents similar to Golden Links. Size 43% x 2% in. 
270 pages. 

Morocco Grain, $0.60 

We also have nice German prayer books for First Commun- 
icants, at moderate prices. 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ Clyde, Mo. 
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Prayer, Our Strength. 





HE necessity of prayer is well explained by the similitude of 
T an infant. An infant cannot nourish nor help itself; it is not 
able to hold itself erect, nor to rise when it falls. Nature 
withheld from it all weapons of defense, all means and advantages. 
One thing, however, was given it whereby it must sustain life, and 
that is its voice. This means is so beneficial to the little one, that 
through its medium it obtains everything it needs. By crying and 
screaming it earns its food and clothing, by crying it rouses its 
parents from sleep and compels everybody into its service. 

The infant is a living image of the soul. By original sin we 
have been robbed of all spiritual strength and beauty, and have 
fallen into such weakness that if we are not in the state of grace, 
we are unable to hold ourselves up. If we have fallen into sin we 
cannot arise, when attacked by temptations we cannot defend 
ourselves, when we are sad we cannot console ourselves. One 
thing only God has left us, namely, our voice; we can petition and 
pray. By this means we must sustain and help ourselves. If our 
soul stands in need of anything, we must obtain it by prayer, if we 
are assailed by temptations, we must console ourselves by prayer. 

Parents greatly dislike to hear the child’s screams; but God is 
much pleased to have us cry to Him for help, He even admonishes 
us, saying, “Ask, and you shall receive.” St. Augustine says in 
this connection, “Because God sees that no one is standing at His 
door to knock, he admonishes all to pray, saying: Ask! and if you 
do not receive, ask again and persevere in knocking. For the Lord 
is kind and loving, and will not drive anyone from His door, but 
He will punish us if we are negligent about knocking. Yes, He 
requires much knocking at His door, whether to us it be opportune 
or inopportune. And in order that we may the more be induced 
to knock at His door, He placed His angels there to open it, not to 
frighten away the petitioner, but to listen to him. As soon as a 
poor human creature knocks feebly at the door, the angels an- 
nounce his coming, saying: ‘Lord, a poor creature is asking for 
help, do Thou mercifully answer him.’” By this St. Augustine 
indicates how pleasing. it is to God if we pray often. 


No Prayer in Vain. 


No one need say: “How is it, that I see no fruit from my 
prayers, though I pray so much? I end my prayers with the same 








sentiments that I begin them. No one answers me, and no one 
gives me anything; it seems all my efforts are useless.” 

Do you not know what Christ said? “All things whatsoever 
ye ask when you pray, believe that you shall receive, and they 
shall come unto you” (Mark 11. 24), if not this, something else, if 
not now, surely some other time. For God is so much concerned 
about you, that as often as you unknowingly request something 
useless or harmful, He does not grant your petition, but changes it 
into a better gift—just as a father refuses to give the child the 
knife it asks for, but gives it the bread. These are the words of 
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St. Bernard, from which we may conclude that no good prayer is 
ever said in vain. Accustom yourself, therefore, to pray frequently 
and zealously, and rest assured that all your words of petition will 
be rewarded. 

The Sinner’s Prayer. 

If a wolf should carry away a child and the poor child did not 
scream, it would certainly be eaten by the beast; but if the child 
screams, he might be heard by some one and rescued. It is 
similar with the poor sinner who by mortal sin has fallen into the 
jaws of the infernal wolf: if he does not call upon God and the 
saints, the wicked enemy will surely carry him away. But if he 
calls for help and prays fervently every day, God will hear him 
and rescue him from the evil spirit. No sinner, howsoever deeply 
he may have fallen, should give up the practice of praying, but 
the more he stands in need of prayer the more he should pray. 


Present and Absent. 


Suppose, your dearest friend who had a great desire to be 
consoled by your company, had often begged you to pay him a 
visit; at last you consent, and purposely to please him, you make 
a long trip. When you arrive, he has not a word of greeting or 
welcome, he does not speak to you, but lets you stand as though 
you were a perfect stranger. Would you not be greatly vexed at 
his rudeness? Would you not regert having traveled so far for his 
sake? — Now mark what this similitude intimates. 

At every Mass, Christ comes down from heaven for your 
sake, to visit, console and favor you. He is before you on the 
altar, gazes at you lovingly and awaits what you will say to Him, 
and how you will act towards Him. But, alas, He must often see 
you conducting yourself as though He were not present at all. 
You do not welcome Him, you do not adore Him, you pay Him no 
homage. Your heart, your thoughts, your mind is elsewhere. 


Seven Rules to Nourish Happiness in Married Life. 





1. Endeavor to keep your household affairs to yourself. There 
is scarcely a more ferocious enemy of conjugal happiness, than 
for a husband or wife to blaze abroad the occurrences of their 
household, or confide them to their friends and neighbors. Even 
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intimate friends should not be made acquainted with the secret 
troubles of your home. If husband and wife complain about one 
another to their friends, they nourish a serpent which will gradu- 
ally poison mutual love and happiness. 

2. Accomodate your expenses to your income and lay aside 
something for a rainy day. Economy is one of the main supports 
of home happiness; it makes a person contented, honest, industri- 
ous, sober and generous. As a rule those who earn much, use 
much, while with thrift, the home can be made comfortable on a 
small income. 

3. In your behavior, observe the same pleasant manner and 
kind treatment as you did during the state of your betrothal, and 
be no less affectionate in your home than when in company. Many 
are clever enough to put on an appearance of good qualities before 
they are married, but afterwards they show their true colors, at 
least at home; to outsiders they may seem to be perfect models 
of love and kindness to one another. 

4. Do not forget that your consort is a frail human being, 
not an angel. Everybody has his faults, and the entirely perfect 
man has not yet been born. You know the Gospel passage about 
the beam in your own eye and the mote in your neighbor’s eye. 

5. Strive to be a faithful helper to your companion in life, 
giving consolation and lightening his burden whenever possible. 
Trials, grief and sorrows are more or less every one’s lot. Aid each 
other in bearing them, and half their weight will vanish. 

6. Do not be jealous. Jealousy is a passion that passionately 
seeks what causes sufferings. Usually it is all due to deception 
and imagination; frequently there are evil-minded persons who 
envy the happiness of a married couple, and therefore would like 
to destroy their peace and unity by arousing in them suspicion 
against one another. Keep your conscience pure, avoid every 
shadow of coquetry, and have no secrets from each other. 

7. Be truly religious and pray with and for your consort. 
God, our holy religion, is the safest and most solid foundation of 
a happy family-life. Everything depends on God’s blessing. “Ex- 


cept the Lord build the house, they labor in vain that build it.” 
SACERDOS. 


Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory’”’ 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. * M. F. Burke. 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 57 


A FEW INTERESTING LETTERS. 


PHILADELPIA: I am sending my subscription for Tabernacle 
and Purgatory, to avail myself of the inspiration and help of your mag- 
azine. To me it is the best magazine of its class I have seen; very 
much to be preferred for its actual worth and merit, to others better 
known. I like it, because its contents are real practical, its language 
simple and direct, easily within the comprehension of the average 
reader, instead of being ‘‘over their head’’ so to speak, as many 
articles are in the religious press. I am certain the writers of such 
articles do not know this, otherwise their matter would be written 
in a more popular style. 


OHIO. We all like your booklet so well; it seems we could not do 
without it. Each one wants to read it just as soon as we see it. Each 
number seems to be better. We sincerely trust, the number of readers 
will always increase since it is so deserving of being known and read. 


ST. LOUIS. I take great pleasure in reading Tabernacle and 
Purgatory. I know more about the Catholic religion now, than ever 
before. It is really a beautiful book to have at any home. I would 
not be without it for anything in the world. 


KANSAS. One writes: She likes the booklets so well she would not 
give a single copy for the subscription price and many other subscribers 
told her, that it seemed they could not be happy without it. 


ILLINOIS. I never tire of reading Tabernacle and Purgatory. 
When I am in trouble I read this little book; it is like a medicine. 
I wish it were published every week and would reach the home of 
every Catholic family. 


PHILADELPHIA. Your little booklet is much appreciated by me and 
hope it shall never cease in circulation. I and all the family would miss 
its visits. It brings us nearer to God and the Blessed Sacrament. 


WISCONSIN. Iam deeply interested in the best kind of reading. 
I find Tabernacle and Purgatory the best I have read although I have 
at least twelve different papers and magazines. It is such good com- 
pany for me; a quiet friend that does not prove false but gives such 
good advice. 

LOS ANGELES. Each succeeding copy of the little booklet seems to 
always surpass the previous one in point of edifying reading. With all 
my heart | trust it will always be loyally supported by every reader of 
Catholic literature, until it has won a place in every Catholic home. . 


INDIANAPOLIS. Oh! how I love to read this praiseworthy magazine. 
When I receive it, I feel at times as though I neglect other duties, until I 
have finished the contents. I pass them'to the Little Sisters of the Poor for 
them and the Old Folks. They love it as much as I do, I can assure you. 
I could not be without it, if its cost were double. May God bless you and 
your noble work and all who are interested therein. 

INDIANA. Be sure and continue to send Tabernacle and Purgatory, 
as it is my best friend and | just think I could not live without it. 
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MISSOURI. Your Tabernacle and Purgatory is the most spiritual and 
consoling Catholic booklet we have ever had. It is a real treasure 
in the home. | give ours to others to read, hoping to receive their order 
for a subscription later on. My mother loves it so much, that she has 
requested me to ask the return of the booklets | have loaned, as she 
delights in reading them over and over again. May it have a wider and 
wider circulation, for | have already seen its effect on two society wo- 
men here. They receive Holy Communicn now nearly every morning; 
while formerly they attended Mass and received Holy Communion only 
occasionally. The change for the better is due to reading your booklet, 
as it looks to me. Our dear Lord prosper your holy work. 


ILLINOIS. I cannot do without Tabernacle and Purgatory because when 
things look blue and I get a hold of the booklet and read in it, it gives a 
person new courage to battle onward and reminds a person of our Dear Lord 
in the holy Eucharist. 


Claimed By the Devil. 


NE evening the celebrated French Bishop D...., of 
O...., being in Rome, surrounded by several friends 
of French and Italian nationality, was conversing on 
a topic which seemed to deeply interest his hearers: 

to wit, the existence of evil spirits, and the power possessed by them 
to hold personal intercourse with human beings. Some of those 
present, tainted perhaps with a suspicion of scepticism in spiritual 
matters, rather smiled at the idea of the “powers of darkness” 
troubling themselves to appear in bodily shape, or condescending 
to strike bargains with any child of Adam for his immortal soul, in 
return for certain mysterious and awful privileges. 

The learned prelate listened quietly to the various comments 
and expressions of polite incredulity and hesitating certainty on 
the subject, then silenced all by a few brief words: 

“Gentlemen, with your permission I will relate to you an 
incident bearing on the case in question, which was brought under 
rhy own personal observation, and for the truth of which I give 
you my priestly word. 

“Years ago, when | was a young priest, I received the confession 
of a person who had then attained mature years, and who had 
not approached the Sacraments, alas! like so many others of 
his kind, since the day of his First Communion. The cause of his 
conversion was very remarkable, and has a direct bearing on the 
subject which we have just been discussing. He was a military 
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man, and the commanding officer over a certain regiment, which, 
needless to say, shall be nameless. Amongst the men under him 
there was a soldier who had attained unenviable notoriety amongst 
his comrades for his intercourse with the devil. 

“Tales of his weird powers and awful friendship were freely 
circulatéd amongst the troops, and, eventually, filtered into the 
officers’ messroom. The latter, mostly unbelieving and sceptical 
men in all religious matters, merely laughed at the reports, and 
pitied the credulity of their subordinates. That any respectable 
man in our days, with any pride in his intellectual attainments 
should believe such things to be possible was a contingency not to 
be contemplated! That there was a devil at all, much less that he 
actually made himself known, was an article of faith utterly foreign 
to the calibre of their minds. Much hilarity, therefore, was excited 
amongst these gentlemen when marvellous accounts of satanic 
dealings came now and then to their ears. 

“Foremost amongst these educated sceptics was the officer 
who later on sought my spiritual ministrations. He shrugged his 
shoulders and turned the conversation whenever addressed to him 
on the subject, and would, doubtless, have forgotten all about it 
had it not assumed the shape of a matter for military discipline. 
It was reported to him that this particular soldier was spreading a 
panic amongst his comrades by his weird stories and strange exhi- 
bitions of his diabolical power. The men refused to mess or sleep 
near him, and the tranquility of the barracks appeared seriously 
threatened. 

“This, of course, was quite another view of the case, and one 
of which the commanding officer was bound to take cognizance. 
Accordingly, he had the man called before him. 

“What is all this nonsense I hear?’ he asked him sternly. 
“You have been spreading foolish reports amongst the regiment 
concerning your supposed alliance with the devil. Is this true?’ 

“*Yes, Captain, perfectly true,’ replied the man respectfully, 
but quite firmly. 

“What have you said lately which has caused a panic and 
disorder?’ pursued his questioner, looking keenly at him to discov- 
er any traces in face or manner of mental excitement. He saw 
none. The soldier was quite calm, and replied with military 
precision : 

“‘Some of the men refused to believe what I told them, and 
so I offered to prove the truth of What I advanced by calling up 
the devil to bear witness to my words.’ 
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“The officer looked narrowly at the speaker, and then asked, 
half-smiling: “You pretend that you have the power to call up the 
devil, to make him appear ?” 

“*Yes, Captain, I have the power.’ 

“But there is no such person as the devil,’ exclaimed the 
gentleman, annoyed and puzzled at the same time. He ‘was irri- 
tated:in his scepticism, and yet puzzled at the man’s quiet assur- 
ance, which was free from either impudence or exaltation. This 
was a strange case, and one he determined to sift to the end. 

““Do you mean to tell me,’ he said slowly, ‘that you have 
seen the devil?’ 

“*Yes, Captain, and what is more | can let you see him, if you 
like.’ 

“This was a very novel, if startling proposition, and for the 
moment Captain N — hardly knew how to take it. Rapidly sur- 
veying the situation, however, he saw that to accept the man’s 
proposal was the best way out of the dilemma he found himself 
placed in. If the man was a charlatan he could be punished; if he 
was not, but merely deluded in all sincerity, his delusion would be 
proved to him, and his case would be put in the doctor’s hands. 
Not for one moment did the officer believe that diabolical agency 
was possible; his childish faith lay buried, almost dead; how then 
could he incline towards belief in the supernatural thus brought 
under his notice? 

“Very well,’ he replied, ‘I am willing to witness whatever you 
can show me; but,’ he added sternly, ‘if you are practising any 
deceit it will be the worse for you.’ 

“Tl am stating a truth, Captain,’ was the reply; ‘if you are 
willing I shall call up the devil before you. But there are 
conditions.’ 

“*And they are —?’ 

“*That you come to the place I appoint alone, and that you 
wear nothing blessed about you.’ 

“Captain N — smiled at the last condition. He had nothing 
blessed about him, not likely. As for coming alone — well for 
one instant he wondered if the man meant any mischief; then his 
natural bravery asserted itself, and he resolved to accede to the 
request. 

“I shall come alone. Where is it to be, and when?’ 

“Outside the rampart gates, Captain, and tonight, if you will, 
at half past eleven. Will you {promise not to bring your sword? 
The hilt is in the shape of a cross and that will not do.’ 
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“Again the officer hesitated for a moment, then he accepted 
this condition. 

“*And you will have nothing blessed on you?’ 

“‘Nothing; I don’t possess anything in that line.’ 

“The soldier looked relieved. ‘It would be terrible for me, 
Captain,’ he remarked gravely, ‘if you came with anything like 
that. Tonight, then, at 11:30.’ 

“The man saluted and retired, leaving Captain N — to his 
reflections. What they were, we cannot say, but certainly a vast 
amount of curiosity predominated in his mind as to what he should 
really see when he kept his appointment. 

“That night, at about eleven, he left the barracks, wrapped in 
his military cloak, but unarmed; his crosshilted sword lay untouched 
in his room, according to promise. After some time of rapid walk- 
ing, he found himself on the spot indicated by the soldier. He 
looked all around and at first saw no one. 

“Can the man have been making a fool of me?’ was the 
thought that crossed his mind, accompanied by some irritation at 
such an idea; ‘if so, he will know what it means to trifle with his 
commanding officer.’ 

“While thus reflecting, a figure came in sight of the surround- 
ing gloom. The man was not trifling, he had come. 

“After saluting, he asked Captain N— once more, ‘Captain, 
are you sure you have nothing blessed about you?’ 

“ ‘Nothing.’ 

“The man nodded his head satisfied, then drawing a piece of 
chalk from his pocket, began making an immense circle on the 
ground round about the place where he stood. Having completed 
it, he stood in the center and said some strange-sounding words 
which the attentive officer could not understand. 

“Almost simultaneously with the words, Captain N— saw a 
flash of weird light, by which he distinguished the soldier throwing 
up his arms with a gesture of despair, and turning to him saying: 

“Captain, I am lost; you have something blessed on you.’ 

“As he said this, the horrified officer saw the ground open 
and the unfortunate soldier disappear! 

“Nothing further happened; he neither saw nor heard any- 
thing. After calling the man’s name repeatedly, and obtaining no 
sign of his presence, Captain N— turned his steps towards the city, 
and rapidly gained his quarters. He had the men turned out, and 
the roll-call gone through, but no one answered to the name of his 
late unfortunate companion. He was never heard of again! After 
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the unwonted excitement had subsided, and he had drawn up a 
report of the mysterious occurrence for the military authorities, 
Captain N — carefully went over all his wearing apparel to try and 
discover the ‘blessed’ thing which, unknown to him, had evidently 
been on his person. At first he could discover nothing, then on 
examining his watch-chain he caught sight of something which he 
had entirely forgotten: a very tiny gold medal given him years 
before by his mother. She was now dead, but had besought her 
son before she left this world, always to wear this blessed medal 
for love of her at least, since she could no longer ask him to do so 
for the love of God. 

“Throughout his long years of unbelief he had kept his promise, 
of late unconsciously, as the recollection even of the tiny bit of gold 
had faded from his mind. To this blessed thing he owed his 
conversion, gentlemen, for it was upon this discovery that his con- 
science awoke and left him no peace till he reconciled himself 
with God. I was the priest to whom he applied for this purpose; 
from his lips I heard the event I have just been relating to you.” 
Such was the Bishop’s story. I. R. 


God’s Suffering Friends. 





S st 


HE poor souls in purgatory are God’s dearest friends, 

M4 and He loves them tenderly. God the Father loves 
them as His best beloved children. God the Son 

DS loves them as His best beloved brethren. God the 
Holy Ghost loves them as His best beloved spouses. On account 
of this love, the three Persons of the Holy Trinity ardently desire 
to have their dear children, brethren and spouses with them and 
to take their delight in associating with them in love and affection. 
These souls likewise have an incomprehensible desire to be 
with God and to rejoice in the vision of His adorable face. But, 
as on account of their sins, they are yet barred from the Beatific 
Vision and still detained in great torments, God, so to say, feels 
unbounded compassion for them, and cannot behold them in their 
sufferings without heartfelt pity. A mother feels less compassion 
for her child that is stricken with mortal illness, than God, human- 
ly speaking, has for the suffering souls; and no loving mother is 


more anxious for her dying child to be restored to health, than 
God is, to have His dearest friends released from their torments. 
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But you may say: If God has so great a desire to see these 
souls released, why does He not deliver them? Why does He 
torture them so terribly? I reply: God cannot release them from 
complete expiation of their debts and from the perfect cleansing 
of what is yet defiled in them, because His justice does not permit 
it. As God is infinitely merciful, He is also infinitely just, and He 
must exercise justice as well as mercy. If God did not exercise 
justice, He would ‘not be just, because He would then not punish 
according to justice; but in His mercy would permit all the evil to 
go unpunished. But God being supreme justice, He must punish 
souls in the most severe manner, although His mercy at the same 
time looks on with greatest compassion and with intense longing 
for the punishment to end. 

A loving bridégroom has a great desire that his betrothed who 
is ill should speedily recover, and that their wedding-day be hast- 
ened. In the meantime he is glad if the physician prescribes 
strong medicines to effect a more speedy cure; and, although he 
feels great compassion for his spouse on account of these severe 
treatments, yet he knows that her health will the sooner be restored- 
In like manner, God desires ardently that His beloved spouses, the 
suffering souls, be restored to spiritual health, that they may soon 
be able to celebrate their eternal espousals with Him in the king- 
dom of His glory; still, His divine justice is pleased that these poor 
souls undergo rigorous treatments, in order that they may the 
sooner be perfectly purified. Now since God has so great a desire 
for the release of the souls in purgatory, it is most pleasing to Him 
when some one prays fervently for them, that He may be able to 
release them without detriment to His justice. 

Any one who delivers a soul from the torments of purgatoy, 
does an incomparably greater favor for God, than a person 
would do for a mother in rescuing her only son from a fire, at the 
peril of his own life. Moreover, he promotes in a great measure 
the honor of God, because on account of his prayers and good 
works, this soul adores, honors, praises and loves God in heaven 
much sooner than would otherwise have been the case. He has 
caused the long desired espousals of God and His spouse, the 
soul, the sooner to take place. He has caused the greatest joy to 
God, because His dearly beloved child has at length been delivered 
from its torments, a favor, which He considers as having been done 
to Himself. 

Christ once said to St. Gertrude, “If any person releases a 
soul I consider it as though he had taken Me down from the cross.” 
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These words agree with His own doctrine when He said that on 
the Day of Judgment he would say to the merciful, “As long as 
you did it to one of these My least brethren, you did it to Me” 
(Matt. xxv. 40). 

If, then, you can please God so much by releasing souls from 
purgatory, think what a great reward will await you for this chari- 
ty. Think what great favor you will enjoy with God. God the 
Father will be kindly disposed towards you, because you have 
released His beloved children. God the Son will be kindly disposed 
towards you, because you have released His beloved brethren. 
God the Holy Ghost will be kindly disposed towards you, because 
you have released His beloved spouses. The Blessed Virgin will 
be kindly disposed towards you, because you have released her 
wards. Finally, all the saints in heaven will be kindly disposed 
towards you, because you have increased their number and aug- 
mented their happiness, for as often as another soul enters heaven, 
the saints experience new joys, and celebrate anew a feast of 
thanksgiving, and praise the mercy of God. 

Now, since you create so much joy in heaven by releasing the 
suffering souls and also acquire thereby so much favor with God 
and the saints, will you not do your utmost to bring about the 
release of a great many poor souls, in order that they may enter 
the eternal joys of heaven? May God grant it! 
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